FANNY HARTFORD                       91

treated her to tell me his name, she never would, observ-
ing that she had made a solemn promise never to divulge
it to any body whatsoever, and being a most liberal and
worthy man, she considered herself bound in honour and
conscience never to betray him. This being a line of conduct
every man of sentiment must approve, I ceased to importune
her on the subject. In a few weeks however I discovered
the person without the smallest blame attaching to her.
Thus, she and I had been one evening to Banelagh, from
whence I had accompanied her to Queen Ann Street,
there to pass the night. Having supped, we were just
stepping into bed, when we heard some one running
quickly up stairs, and a great bustle in the passage, where-
upon she exclaimed, "My God! I am undone, there is

Mr.------"    I darted into a closet, the door of which was

scarce closed, when in he walked, and to my inexpressible
astonishment I recognized the voice of a gentleman I was
perfectly well acquainted with, whom I knew was married
to an amiable and accomplished woman, who had borne
him eight children, all then living, with which wife he was
upon the best terms, and they were by the world considered
as a rare instance of conjugal felicity in high life. He was
too at this time considerably above sixty years old. Fanny,
with a readiness that seldom fails the sex, called the maid
to take out and air clean sheets, leading her friend by the
hand into the dining room. The servant instantly locked
the door, and gathering up my clothes, carried them down
to the parlour, to which I softly descended, there dressed
myself, and made good my retreat.

The following day I received a note from Fanny desiring
me to come and dine with her. I accordingly went, Tfhen
after a warm embrace she observed what a narrow escape
we had had, where one minute more must have been fatal.
It seems the coachman had just stepped across the street
to order some porter for himself and kitchen companions,
leaving the door ajar in the interim. The old gentleman
arriving, he of course entered unannounced, and was march-
ing up stairs when the cook hearing him, and fearing what